Chapter VI
MAURITIAN INTERLUDE AND ORIENTAL ENCOUNTERS

"Cesontdelon$gens"  Ainsidesviolettes, sous desbuissons tpineux, exhaknt

au loin leurs iouxparfums, quoiquon ne les vote pas.                       gT pIERRE

God sends meat, and the devil sends cooks,

DNE morning in May, 1927, as I was sitting at my work in the Beit al
Vjaib a decoded telegram was put before me. It began "Offer Ingrains
ippointment as Assistant Colonial Secretary, Mauritius..." It is strange
low in one moment the course of one's life can be altered in this way.
{ou may, so to speak, be flung half round the world, from Fiji to the
<alklands, or Jamaica to Jerusalem. More often than not the offer of
ransfer will be one which you have barely contemplated as a possibility.
Although Mauritius was only about fifteen hundred miles in a direct line
rom Zanzibar I had scarcely heard more than a mention of the place,
ind the manner of life was to be very different.

After a leave I came back through Zanzibar where I picked up Zaidi,
tnd if Mauritius was to be strange to me it was much stranger to him.
Previously, it is true, he had been to Dar es Salaam, to Mombasa, Nairobi
md Nakuru with me, but though they were different it was still his own
a&guage that was spoken.

In the few hours that we stopped in Zanzibar I had much to do and many
)eople to see. I was late for the ship and Zaidi was later, for I had to wait
bt him on the shore while the siren of the French mail blew urgently,
\ day or two later we arrived at one of the Comorro Islands where we were
:o stay for twenty-four hours. Our very delightful captain was standing
it the head of the gangway, watch in hand and twiiikle in eye, as I was
eaving to go on shore.

"Mr> Ingrams," he said, "we leave to-morrow afternoon at five
/dock."

I was glad to see the Comorro Islands, for they were extremely beautiful,
mt quite different from the coral isles of Zanzibar and Pemba; th&y ^re
lot only much smaller but mountainous and volcanic*            '
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